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04) 
The Comical Sayings of Pady from Cork, « 


Tom. 00D morrow fir. thi: is a very cold day 
| x Arra dear honey, yeſter- night was a 
Teog. K n 

ver cold morning. EE 


Tom. Well brother trev.llcr. what nation art thou? 
'Teag Arra dear (hoy. Iconic from our on king om 
Tom. Why ir, | know that, but where is thy kind m: 
Teag. Alalcu dear honey, don't yon know Cork in 
Ireland? Tom. O you foul, . Cork: iz not a kingdom 
but a city Teag 0 then my dear ſhoy, I am ture 
it is in a kingdom: Tom And what was the reaſon 
you left your own gear country? Terg. Arra dear 
ſhoy,, by ſhaint Patrick th-y. have got (uch a comical 
law in our country, that they Il put a man to death 
in perfect health ; ſo to be free with you neighbour, 
I was obliged to come away, as I did not ehuie to 
ſtay among ſuch a p*«ple, th t can hang a poor man 
when they pleaſe it h. cither ſteal, robs, or kills a man. 
Tom - Ay but take you to be mote of an honc ſt 
man than either to ſta al, rob, or kill a man Teag. 
Honeſt, am pertect honeſt, when | wa but a chili, 
my mother could nave cruſted me with a houſe full 
of mill ſtone. Tam. What was you guilty of no- 
thing? Teag. Arra dear honey, 1 did ham to ne 
body but only f.incied an old gentle man's gun: and 
afrerwards made it my o ¹n. Tom} Very well boy, 
and did you kcep it 10? Teag Keep it would have 
kept it with all my heart w!ile 1 livedzzdeath itfclf 
could not have parted us, but the old rogue the 
gentlem in h ig a juſtice ot the peace himſelt bad 
me tried for the rights of it, and how 1 came by it, 
and ſo tcok-it.again, Tem And ho did you clear 
ourſelf withou! puniſhment? T2ag,- Ara gear ſhoy, 
I told them a parcel of hes about it, but they would 
nut believe me. ſor I ſaid that 1 got it from my father 
when it was a little piſtol, and J bad kept it till it had 
gro vu a gun, and was dehigned toute 1 well, until 


ä 


it had grown a big *. and"then I fold it to the 
militry "they all fell a laughing at me, as 1 had 
been a fool, tuen bid me go home to my mother ane 
cl. an the potato s. Tom. And how long is it {ines 
you leit your own dear country? Teag. Arra dear 
boney. 1 don't mind Whither it be a fortnight or 
four months, but | think my ſelf its a long time; 


they tell me my mother is dead ſince. but. I dont be- 


B. ve it, until I get a letter from her own hand, for 


ſhe is a very good icholar, ſuppole ſhe: can neither 
read nor writt. Tom. Was you ever in England be- 
fore? Teag, Ay that I was and in Scotland (00. 


Tom. And were they kind to you when jou was 
in Scotlaud? Tegg | hey. were that kind, that they 
kick d my arte for me: and the rcaſon was, becauſe 
J wound not pay the whole of the liquor, that was 


drunk in the company though the landlord and his 


two ſons got moathfuis about of it: they world have 
me to pay it all, though | did not drink i all, I told 


them-it was but a tricking of travclers, firſt to drink. 


ont his liquor, and then to kick him out of doors; 
Tom | really think they uſed you badly, but could 


you not beat them? Teag. I that's what L did beat 


them all to their own contentmen:; but there was 
one of them ſtouter than me, who wouldhave kill- 
ed me, if the other two had not pulled me away, ſo 
had to ren for it, till his paſſion was over; then 
they made us drink and g ree again, we ſhook hands 


and made a bargain never to harm oth: r more, bu 


this b-rgain did not laſt, for as I was kiſſing his 
mouth, by ſhaint Patrick, I did bite his noſe, which 
cauſed t em beat me very ſore for my pains: Tom. 
Well Pady what calling was you wh:n in Scotland ? 


Teag. Wny ſir, I was no buſineſs at all, but what 


do you call rhe green tree that is like a Whin buſh ? 
ſome people makes a thing to ſweep the houle of it. 
Tom O yes Pady, they call it a Broam Teas, 


Ay, ay you have it, then J was a gentleman's grovms 
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only watered bis horſes, - and 'walhed tlie diſmes for 


' the 'cobk; and when my maſter rode a hunting. 1 
run behind lim along with dogs. Tom. O yes, 


Pady, it was the groom you mean, but I fancy 


you was but cooks mate or kitckin boy, Teag No, 
no it was the proom that I was, and if I had ſtayed 
| - there till now, 1 might have been advanced as high 
=s my maſter, for the ladys loved me ſo well that they 
\- Jauyht at me. Tom Ay they might admire you for 
2 fool Teag What fir do you imagine that I am a 
Fool, no, no my maſter aſked councel of me in all his 
matters, and I] always gave him a reaſon for every 
thing: T told him one mernizg that he went too 
{ ſoon a hunting, that the hares was not got out of 


their beds and neither the barking of horns, nor the 


blowing of dogs, could make them riſe, it was ſuch a 
cold morning that night : So they run all away that 


we catch'd, as we did not fee them. So my maſter 


telling my words to ſeveral gentlemen that was at 
dinner with him, they all admired me for my want of 


wiſdom,  taying I was certainly a man of high judg- 


ment as my head was all in a Tump. adding that they 


were going a fiſhing aleng with' my maſter and me 


in the afternoon; 'bbt I told them it was a very un- 
happy thing to go a hunting in the morning and a 


fiſhing in the afternoon; yet they would try it, but 


they! bad better Ttayed at home, for it came on a 
molt terrible line night of ſouth weſt rain, and even- 


down wind; {0 the fiſhes got all in below the water 


to keep them dry from the ſhower, and we catch't 


them all, but got none of them. Tem And how 


long did you ſerve that gentleman Pady ; Teag. 


Arta dear honey. I was with him fix weeks, and he 


beat you was it {or your madneſs and fooliſh tricks ? 


beat tne {even times Tom And for what did he 


Teag. Dear ſhoy, it was not, but for being teo 
rice and going too ſharply about buſineſs. 


Firſt he ſent me to the Poſt- Office. to enquire if 


there was any letter for him, ſo when I came there, 


N *, 4 - 
* 3 $ - 


ber; had not he word well ſpoken till he gat vp bis. 


tegen! 
ſaid I, is there any letters here for my maſter to day? 


then they aſked me who was my maſter : Sir,faid I 
it is very had manners, in you to aſk any gentlemans 
name At this they all laughed mocking me. and ſaid 
there was none, if I would not tell my maſters name 
ſo I returned to my maſter: And told him the im- 
pudence of the fellows, how they would not give 
me no letters unleſs I told him your name maſter :' 
my. maſter. at this le in a paſſion, and kick'd me 
down ſtairs, ſaying go you rogue, and tell my name 
directly, how can the gentlemen give l:tter's, when 
he knows not who is calling for them? then I re- 
turned and told my maſters name, ſo they told me 
there was one for him. and that it was a fix pence, 
{ix pence ſaid I, ard will you take a fix pence for that 


little (mall thipg, and lellirg bigger ones for two- 


pence? faith Jam notiuch a dig tool, you think to 
cheat me no, this is not a con{cienable way, of deal - 
ing. Ell acquaint my maſter firſt of it“ So.F comes © 
and told my maſter how they would have ſix pence- 
for his letter, and ſelling bigger ones for two pence, 
he took up my head and broke his cane with it: 80 


But I was as fure as no man ative, there was none 
of them right buying and ſelling (uch dear penny - 
woiths: So L came again for my dear ſix. pence let · 
ter : And as the fellow was, ſhifling throw a parcel 
of thera ſce king a little, one to me, àtra to make up 
a. dear market, IL pickt up two, and home 1 comes 
to my malter thinking be weuld be well plealed with - 
what 1 had done, now laid I maſter, I think I have 
put a trick on them fellows, for ſelling, the letter ſo 
dear to du: What have you done now? 4aid-he, ſaid: 
I; Pye only taken other two letters bere is one for 
you matter, to help your dear penny- worth: and. Pik 
lend the other to my mother, to {ee whether. ſhe be 
dend or aliye, for ſhe's always angry I dont write to 
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calling mea, 4hpufand fools, ſaying the men were . 1 
more jult than charge any thing but the right for-it-. | 
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| cane ard beat me hertily for it, and ſent me back to 
the f&lows egain with the two ; 1 had il will to go, 


but no body would buy them of me by the way ; 
To, 4 well Pady, I think you was to blame and 
your maſtrr too, For he ou; hi to have terched you 


how to have genes about thole affgirs, and not have 


beat you ſo. Tcay Arra dear ſhey, IH ad too much 


wit of my own to be trached by him or any body _ 


(Fer he bevan to inſtrud me after that how I ſhould 


terve the table, and ſuch neſty things as thole; one 


night I took ben a roſted fiſh in the one hand and a 
piece ot bread in the other, the old pcrtleman was fo 
jauey he would not take it, and told me 1 ſhould bring 
rotning to him without a trencher below it; the ſame 
night as he was going to bed, h+ called for his fhppers 
and a pils pot, 10 clap't in a trencher below the pits- 
pt:t and another below 
him, one in every hand; no ſooner did | enter the 


room then he threw my head at the piſs pot, which 
brake them both at oye blow; now faid F the d.—. ts. 


in my maſter all together, for what he commands at 
one time he countermands at another; next day I 
went with him 10 the market to buy a ſack of pota- 
toes 1 went into the potatoemonger, and aſked what 
he took for the full of a Scots cog, he weighted them 


2 in, he aſked no lels than four-pence : Four pence ſaid 
I, If 1 were in Dublin, I could get the full of that 


for nothing, and in Cork or King-fail fer cheaper, 
them, is but fmall things like peaſe, faid I, but the 
Patatoes in my country is as big as your head, fine 


meat all made up in bl:ffed monthfuls ; the Potate- 


monger called me a liar, and my maſter called me a 
fool: So the one fell a kicking me and the other fell 
a cuffing me I was in ſuch bad bread between them. 
that I called my ſelf both a liar, and a fool to get off 
alive Tom. And how did you carrie your Potatves 
home from the market. Teag. Arra dear ſhoy, I 


carried the horſe, and them both beſides a big loaf and 
iwo bottles of wine; for I put the old horle on my 


the ſlippers. and ben | pocs to 
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ba dk; and drove up the potatoes before me; and 
when t ti d the load to the loat, I had nothing to do- 
but to carry the bottles in my hand, but bad luck to 
the way as I cume home for a nail out of the heel of 
my ost, ſpru g alake in my brog which prick*d the 
very bone, bruited the fkin and made my brog itſelt 
to blood: and't having no hammer by me but a ha chet 
left at home, I had to beat dowp the ptoin of the nail 
with the bottom of the bottle, and by the book dear 
ſnoy, It broke all to pieces; and ſeattered the” wine 
in my mouth. 7m. And how did you recompence 
your maſter for:t] e lois of the bottle and the wine? 
Tag Arra dear it 07, Ihad a mind to cheat him and 
mytelf too, for 1 took the bottle away to a black{mith 
and deſired him to mend it, that I might'go to the 
butchers and get in full of bloody water, but he told 
me ke could work inan thing but ſteel and iron, arra, 
taid IL if I were in my own kingdom, 7 could get a 
blackſmith wha could make a bottle out of a ſtone; 
and a ſtone out of nothing. Tom. And how did you 
trick your maſter, out of it? Teag. Why, the old 
rogue began to chide me, how I broke it, then I held 
up:the other as high as my bead, and let it fall to the 
grund on a ſtone, which broke it in pieces likewite, 


now {aid J maſter, that's the way I broke it, then he 


beat me very heartily nal I ſhouted out mercy and 
murder all at once. Tom Why did you not leave him 
- when he uſed you badly? Teag. Arra dear ſhoy, £ 
could never, never think ot leaving him while 1 could 
eat : he gave me 10, many good victuals and promited 
to pretfait me to be his bone-picker.; but by ſhain»Pa- 
trick, I had to run away with my life, or elic I bad 
loſtmy dear houl and body too by him; Oh! chen 
J had com- home much poorer then went away. The 
great lug bitch dog that was my miſter's beſt beloved: 
put in it's Lead imo a piicher to lick out eme milk: 
and when it was in he cou'd pot get it out. fo I to 
{ave the p.tcher, ot a Hatchet and cutted . off the dog ws 


(8) | 
| head, had to break the pitcher to get out the head; 
| ; 
by this I loſt both the dog and the pitcher : my maſter 
bearing of it, ſwore he would cut the head off me, 
for the poor dog was made uſcleis, and could not ſee + 
to follow no body for want of his eyes. Ah! when I 
hear'd of this, I run away with my own head; for if 
had loft it, I had loſt my eyes too, then I would 
Not fee the road to Portpatrick through Glen-nap, 
but by ſhaintPatrick I came home alive in ſpit of them 
all. Tom. O rarely done Pady you behaved like a 
man, but what is the rea{on that you Iriſh people ſwear 
always by Saint Patrick? what is he this St. Patrick? 
Teag Arra dear honey he was the beſt ſhaint in the 
world the father of all the good people in Ireland, be 
has great kindneſs for an Iriſhman, when he hears him 
calling upon his name, he was the firſt that ſowed the 
potatoes in Ireland, as he knew it was a bit of good 
fat ground, it being a gentleman's garden before Noab's 
food. Tom. But dear Pady is St. Patrick pet alive 
that he hears the Iriſh people when — {peak of his 
name? Teag. Arra dear honey I don't know whither 
be be dead or alive, but it is long time ſince they killed 
bim, the people turned all pagons, but he would not 
change his profeſſion, but was going to run the coun- 
| try with it, and for taking his goſpel away to England' 
| ſo the barbarous Troys of Dublin cutted off his head 
and what do you think he did when hi, head was off?” 
Tom. What can a dead man do you fool? Teag. 
| Dead, faith he was not ſuch a big fool to dic yet, 
ſweem' d over to England after this and brought his 
head along with him. Tom And how did he carry 
his head and ſweem too? Teag; Arra dear honny 
he caaried his head in bis teeth, | 
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At Portpatrick I ſced my own kingdom, and thought 


was ſafe at home, but I was clcan dead, and almoſt 


the one end of it, which was all tüked with deals; and 
after they had pul'd up her tedder- ſtiek, and laid her 


long halter over he meane, they pul d up a long big 


ſheet like three or four pair ot blankets, to the rig- 
gen of the houſe : and the wind blew: in that, which 


made here gallop up one watery hill and down another 


till L thought (he would have rnn to the warlds end if 
ſome part of the earth had not catchꝭd her by a foot. 
Tom. I fancy Pady by this time yon was very ſick ? 
Teag. Ay ſick, beyond all ſickneſs, clzan dead as a 
door nail, for as | had loſt the key of my backfide I 
bocked up all trom the bottom of my belly, and [ 
thought that liver and Jungs and all that I had ſhgald 
have gone together, then I aalled to the fellow that 


held hdr by the tai} bebind, to pull down his ſheets and 
hold her head till I got leiſure to die, and then ſay 


my players. Tom ell then Pady and you got ſife 
aſhore at laſt ? Teag. Ay, ay, we came aſhore very 
faſt : but, by ſhaint Patrick I ſhall never venture my 


dear ſhonl-and body in ſuch a yaung boat again,while 


the wind blows out of Scozs Galolway, Tom Well 
Pady, and wher: did you go when you came to Ire- 
Jand again? Teag. Arra dear honey, and where did 
I go but to my own dear couſſins, weo now was be- 
come veryrich by the death of the old buck his father : 
who died but few weeks before I went over, and the 
pariſh had to burry him out of pity, it did not coft 
biw a farding. Tom And what entertainment or good 
uſage did you get there Pady? Teag. O my dear 
ſhoy, I was kindly uſed as another gentlemman for [ 
tolp him I had made ſomething of it by my travels 
as well as himſelf, But I had no money, therefore 1 


: 


. drown'd before I could: get riding over the water for 
I wich nine or ten paſſengers more leapt onalinte young: 
- boat having but four men dwelling in a little houle ith 
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had to work for my victuals while I ſtayed with him, 
g Tom. Ho poor Pady, l ſuppole you would not ſtay 
long there. Veag. Arra dear honey, I could have 
ftay'd there long enough. but when a man is poor his 
ftriends thinks but little of him I told him I was go- 
ing to fee my brother Harry: Harry ſaid he, Harry 
is dead; dead ſaid I, and who kill'd him? why ſaid ihe 
death; Allalwe dear honey, and where did he kiil hm 
taid I? in his bed, ſaid ne, O what for a cowardly 
action was that ſaid I to kill a man in his bed? and 
What is he thus fellow death, 1aid 1? What is he, ſaid: 
he? he is ene that Kills more thin the head butcher in 
all Cork does; Arra dear honey, taid 4 if he had ia 
been on Newry mountains without his-brogs, and hs 
broad ſword by his fide, all the deaths in lecland hah 
not kill'd tym O that impudent fellow death, if he had 
. Je!tenhim alone till he had died for want of butter. 
milk and potatoes, I am ſure he would have lived all 
the days of his life Tom. I all your travels when a- 
broad did you ſee none of your -countrymen to in- 
form you of what happened at home concerning your 
relations? Teag. Arra dear ſhoy, I ſeed gone but Tom 
Jack one day on the ſtreet but when 1 came to him 
it was not him but another juſt like him. Tom. On 
what account did you go a travelling? Feag. Why a 
. QLecruiting ſeijeant liſted me to be a captain, and after 
all advanced me nohigher thin a ſoldier itfelf, but only 
called me his dear country man recruit; for I did not 
: know what the regiment was, when I leed them, 1 
thought they were all gentl᷑man s tons and collegenors 
when | feed a box ſike a bible upon their bellics: 
until 1 feed G for King Gorge and R for Gd 
bleſs him, ko, ho, {aid 1, IL thant be long here. Tem. 
O then Pady you deicrted from them? Teag. Ay, 
thats What | did, ard run to the mountains like a wild 
buck, and ever fince when I ſce any ſoldiers I cloted 
my ezes teſt they thould know me... Fom Aud what 
exploits did you dv when you was a ſoldier? Teag. 
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Atra dear ſhoy, 1 kil'd a man, Tom. And how did 
you that? Teag. Arra dear hony, when he drop tlrs 
{word; I drew mine, and advarced boldly upon him 
and then cutted off his foot. Tom. O then what a "ig 
foo; was you: for you ahi firſt to have cutie 


off ais head Teag, Arra dear ſhoy, bis head was cut- 


ted off before I engaged him elſe I had not done it. | 
Tom. O then Pady you acted like a fool: but you are - | 


not ſuch a big fool as mony takes you to be, you miꝝ 
pais for a philoſopher. Teag. Ar uluſifair, my father 


was a Fuluſifair, beſides he was a mau under great 


autlrority by law, condemning the juſt and clearing tlie 
guilty, do yon know how they call che horles mother? 
Com, Woy they call her a mare. Pady. A mare a 
very well minded, by ſhaint Patrick, my father was 


a mire in Cork. Tom. And what riches was Ictt 


you by the death of yourmother ? Pady. A bad luck 
to her old harbrion belly, for ſhe lived in great planty 
and died in great poverty; devouring up all or the 
died herſelt, but two hens ani a pick full of potators 
a poor eſtate for an Iriſh gentJeman 1a fai:h. . Tom. 
And what did you make of your hens and .potatces, 
did you ſow them? Pady. Arra dear ſhoy, I ſowed 
them in my belly: and fold the h:ns to a cadrer. 
From, And what bultne(s did your mother follow at- 
ter? Pady. Greatly in the merchant. way. Tom, And 
what fort of goods did {he call-in? Pady. D ar ſhoy 
(he went about the country and ſold tmall fiſhes, o- 
nions and apples, bought hens and egg. an] then 
hatched them herſe f: I remember of 0.6 long necke! 
cock ſhe had of. an overiea brood that he ſtobd on the 
top of the miciden, and picked all the ſtars out of the 
nor weſt, ſo they were never ſo thick there ſince. 
Tom; Now Pady, that 8a ball ſapaſſes al: but is 
there none of that cock's offspring alive in Ireland 
now ? Pady, Arra dear (hoy, I don't thisk tiey are 
bat it is a pity but they had: for they could fly win 
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„people above the ſea, which? would put the uſe of 
mMips out of faſhion, and then there would be nobody 
drovn d at fea at all Tom. Very well Pady but in 
all your travels did you nover get a wife? Pady Ay, 
© thats what I did, and a wicked wife too- Tom And 
- whet is become of her now? Pady Dear ſhoy I can't 
tell whether ſhe be gone to Purgatory or the pari{lr 
of Pick-tran-tum, for ſhe told me ſhe would cert;inly 
die the firſt opportunity ſhe could: get, as this preſent 
evil world was not wo-th'the waiting ono (ſhe would 


and fee what good things is in the world to come, 


lor when that old Rover; called the Fever came rag- 
ing hke a mad man, over the whoje kingdom, knock- 
ing ſinners on the head with deadly blows,” ſhe wont 
away and died outs of ſpite (that I lote the potatoes all 
root in the ground) leaving me with nothing but two 
motherleſs children, Tom O but Pady, you ought 
to have gone to a doctor, and got ſome pills and phi- 

Tic to her. Pady. By ſhaint Patrick I lad as 8 a 


pill of my ownas anydoctor in the kingdom could give 
her, and as for fneeziny ſhe could never ufe ſnuff 


nor tobacco in her life. Tom. O you fool that is not 
what I mean, you ought to have brought the doctor 
to feel her palſe, and let blood of her, if he thought 


it needful. Pay. Yes, yes, that is what I did: for'4 


run to the doctor, When ever ſhe died, and fonght 
ſomethhing for a dead, or dying woman", the old tool 
c. Jof a doctor, was at his dinner, and began to afk 
me ſome dirty queſtions which Ianſwered diſtinctly. 
Tom. and what did he aſk of you Pady ? Pady. 

"Why he aſked me who did iny wife go to ſtool, to 
- which lanſwered the fame way that other women gots 
to a chair: no laid he, hat is not what I mean. Huw 
docs {he purge? aria Mt Diietor (ai! 7. all the fire 
in Purgatory won t purpe ber clan, for ſhe's haha 
cold aud a {t'nking becath, fir, fad he. that is not what 


7 af you, whether d:res (he Mite thick or thimn ? sun 
maſtei doctor ſaid 1, it is ſometimes fo thick, and 
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' hard that you may ake it in your hand and eat it like 


a piece of cheeſe or padding; and at other times you 


may drink it or ſup it with a ſpoon, at this he flew in 
a moſt terrible rage, and Kitkd me down ſtairs, and 
would give me nothing for her; but called me a dirty 
ſcoundral for ſpeaking of ſhire before ladies Tom. 
And was you ſorry when your wife died? Pady. 
Arra dear ſhoy, it any body had beat me / was fit 


to cry myfelf Tom. Abd in what good order did you 


burry your wife when ſhe died. Pady O my dear 
| ſhoy, ſhe was buried with all manner of pump, pride 
add ſplendor a fine ne w coffi n, with cords in it; and 


within the coffin along with herfelf, the got a pair of 


new brogs; à penny candle, a good hard headed holy 
hammer with an Früh ſzpence hapeny piece to pay 
her paſſage at the gate, and what more could ſue look 
for. Tom: I really think you gave her engugh along 


with her but; yo 6upht to have er yd fer ber, if it 


vas no more but t& Keep in the faſhotii Pody. And 


why ſnould 7 cry withobt ſerrew, when” / hired two 


cryers te &fy all the way before her, to keep in the 


faſlon Fort © &nd' what did they cry before a dead 
woman? Pady. Why they ery the common ery of 


fFoundrel lament, that is uſed in our Triſh ebuntry. 


Tom and what manner of a cry is that Pady? 
Pady. Dear Tomi if you don't Know 1 l tell you, 
when any dies there is a number of eryers goes be. 


tore, ſaying, Fuff, Fuff Fue ahlifew dear honey, 


what ailed tHee' to die? it was not for want of butter> 
milk, and potatoes, & &e | 


Tem MTU. Pity and chat did yon da when 


your wife died? Pady. Dear honey what 
would do? do you think 7 was ſuch a big fool as 
to die too, I am ſure it I had I world not have got 
fair play when 1 am net ſo old as my father was 
when he died Tom No Pady it is not that I mean 
was.you'torry,or did you weep for her? Pady. Weep 


57 nnen 
tor her, by ſnan Patrick I would not weep nor ye 


be ſory ſuppoſe my own mother, and all the women 
in ireland had died ſeven years before I was born. 


Tom What, did you do with yonr children when ſhe 


died. Pady Do you imagine I was ſuch a big fool as 
burry my children alive along with a dead weman: 
Arra dear honey, we always commonly gives nothing 
along wh a dead perſon, but an old ſhirt a, winding 
ſheer, a big hammer, with, a long candle and an Iriſh 
three penny piece. Tom Dear Pady and what uſe 
do you make of all them things. Pady. Then Tom 


ſince you are 10 inquiſitive, yon may go and aſk the 


prieſt. Tom. What did you make of your children 
then Pady Pady. And what ſhould I make of them 
do you Imagin that I would give them tnto tbe 
hands of butchers as they had been a parcel of: hoggs 
put them in my hoſpitle, as others do. Tom. No 1 
ſuppoſe you whouſd leave them with your friends. 
Padly. Ay, ay, a poor man's friends, is ſoine times 
worſe than a profe is, d enemy the beſt friend ever 1 


had in the world, was my own pocket while my money 


— 


latted; but I left my own two babes between the 


prieſts. door and the pariſh church, becauſe it was a 
place of mercy ; and then ſet out for old England, in 
queſt of another fortune. , Tom. And did not you 
take good night with your friends or you came away ? 
Pady. Arra dear honey, I had no friends in the world 
but an Iriſh balf-crown, and 1 would be very ſorry 
to part with ſuch a dear pocket: companion at ſuch a 
time. Tom. I fancy pady you com'd off with what 
they call a moon ſhine flitting. Pady. . You lie, like 
a thief now for I did not ſce ſup, moon, nor ſtars 
all that night then, for | {et out from Cork, at the 
dawn at night, and had traveled twenty miles all but 
twelve before glomicy in the morning. Tom And 
where did you go to take ſhipping. Pady. Arra dear 
honey, I came to a country villiage called Dublin, as 
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big a city as any market-to vn in all England, where 


I got myſelf lodged on board of a little young boat, 


with a parcel ot fellows and a long leather bag, I ſup- 
poſed them to be tinkers, unit. 1 aſked what they 


carried in that leather - ſack; they told me it was the 


Engliſh-mail they were going over with, then ſaid I 
is their mills fo ſcant in England, that they muſt ſend 


over their corn to Ireland to grind it? The comical 
cnuning fellows periwaded me it was ſo ; then I went 


down to a hittle;houle below the water, hard by the 


erig back of the boar,” and lau me-down- on their Ica- 


.. 


ther ſack, where'L-flept-my{ctf almoſt to death, with 


hunger, and dear Tom, to tel you plainly, when 1 
awaked I did not know where I was, but thought 1 


was dead and buried, for I found nothing all around 


me bat wooden walls and timber above. Tom And 


how did you come to yourſelf to know where you was - 
at lait. Pady By the law dcar ſhoy, I ſcratched my 
head in a hundted paris, and then fat me dovn to 
think upon it, ſo l minded it was my wife that was 
dead. and: not me, and that l was ahve: in the young 
poſt boat with the fellows that carries over, the Hun- 

lib; meal from ithe friſh mills. ILOom. , O then pady [ 


| . ns {ure you was glad When you taund, — alſve, 
_ Pady+ Arra dear oy, I was very ſure I was alive, 


but I did not Ahink to live long, and I thought it wa 
better tor meito ſteal and be hanged than 10 live a 
my days and die directly with hunger at laſt Tom. 
What, had you no meat or money along with you? 
Pady. Arra dear honey 1 gave all my money tothe 


captain of the houſe, or the goodman of the ſhip, 


to carry me into the ca, or over to England, but 
then was like to eat my old brogs for ant, of vic- 
tuals dra vs my hiuger and cuts the lotk of their lca. 
ther ſack, thinking to get a liek of their mee l; but 
ali we dear ſhoy. I found neither meal nor ſecds, but 
a parcel of papers and letters, a poor moreſel indeed 
ſor a hungry man. Pon. O chen pady you laid down 
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your honeſty for nothing. Pady. Ay, ay, I d 
reat thief, but got nothing to ſteal. Tom: And how - 
ick you com: to get victuals ar laſt? Pady. Aliwe 
dear honey, the thoughts of meat and drink death and 
life; and everything elle was out of my mind I had 
not '# thought but one. Tom. And what was that 
pady? Pady To go down amongſt the fiſh and be- 


come a Whale; then I would have an eaſy life all my 


days, having nothing to do but to drink ſalt water, 
and cat calur oyſters. Tom, what pady was you 
like to be drowned again? Pady, Ay, ay, drown'd, as 
clean drown'd as a fiſh, ſor the ſeas blew very loud, 
and the winds run ſo high, that we were all caſt 


aàwuy ſafe on the ſhore and none of us drowned at all. 


Tom. And where did you go when you came to 
ſhore ? Pady, Arra, dear honey, I was: not able to 
g any where, you might a caſten a knot on my belly 
1 was ſo hollow in the middle: ſo I went into a 
gentleman's houſe, and told him the black fortune I 
had of be ing drowncd bet weeu Ireland and the foot 
of his garden, where we came all ſafe aſhore: but all 
the comfort I got from him was a word of truth. 


Tom. And What was that Pady? Pady. Why, be 


told mo if I had been a good boy at home, I needed 
not com'd ſo far to puſn my fortune with an empty 
pocket: Which I aw! wed what fignifies that, as long 
as F am a good workm in at no trade at all. Tom. 
1 ſuppoſe Pady the gentleman would make you dine 
with him. Vady: F realy thought I was when I ſeed 
them roſting and ſkinning to many black chickens, 


which was nothing but a fe dead crows; they were 


going to eat: ho, ho, ſaid J, them is but dry meat 
at the beſt but of all the fowls that flies commend me 
to the wing of an ox; but all that came io my ſhare 
was a picee of @ boiled heren and a roaſted potatoe, 
and that was the firſt bit of bread, Lever did eat in 
England. Tom Well Pady, what buſineſs did you 


ſollow after in England when you was 10 poor. 
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Pady. What fir, do you imagine I was poor when 
came over on ſuch an henourable intention as to 
liſt, and bring myſelf to no prefairment at all, as 1 
was an able body man in the face, I thought to be 

made a Brigadeer a Grai:dedeer, or a Fzeleer, or 


even one of them blueGowns that helds the fiery ſtick 
to the bung hole of the big cannons, + when they let 


them off to fright away the French: / was as ſure 


as no man alive, or I came from Cork, the leaſt pre. 
fairment I could get was to be a rid:ling maſler to a 
iment of Marine, or one of the black horſes it{elf 
Tom. Well Pady, you ſeem to be a clever little 
man, to be all in one „what height are you? 
Pady, Arra dear ſnoy, Jam five foot nothing at 
all but one inch. Tom. And where in England vas it 


you liſted? Pady. Arra dear ſhoy, I was going thro? 


that litile country village, the famous city of Cheſter . - 
the ſtreets was very ſore, becauſe the hardneſs of my 
det, abe 1ameneſs of my brogs: {o I went but very 
floly acrols the ſtreet, from port to port is a pretty 
long way, but / being weared thought nothing of it; 
then the people came all crouding to meas I had been 
a worlds wonder, or the wandering Jew : For the 
rain blew in my face and the wind wetted all my belly” 
cauſed me turn the back fide of my coat betore, and 
buttons behind, which was a good ſafeguard to my 
body, and the (te: vation of my naked ; as I had 
an old ſhirt. Tom. I am ture they would take 
you for a fool? Pady. No, no fir, they admired me 
for my wiſdom;for I always turn'd my buttons before 


when the wind ble on behind. but I wondred great. 


ly how the people knew my name and where I came 
from for every one told another, that I was Pady 
from Cork; 7 ſuppoſe they knew my face by ſeeing 
my name in the News papers. Pom. Well Pady what 
buſinets did you follow in Cheſter? Pady. To be 


ure 7 was not idle working at nothing at all until a 


- 
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Deeruting gerjeant camt to tou with twò or three 
tellows long with him one beating oma Fiddlc, and 
another playing on a Drum toſſing their ai through 
the ſtreets, as they were going to be miartied ; and £ 
ſeed them courtiug none hut young men ſo to bring 
_ myſelf to no prefairment at all I luted for a ſoldier 


becauſe Lwas two ſügh fer a Grendedecr. om 


And what liſting moncy did yu get Hady ? P dy. 


Arra dear ſhoy, I got five thirtecns and à pair o 
brogs the Guinea and the ſreſt of the gold was ſent 


away to London to tbe king maſter, to huy m: 


my new ſhirts a cockadewand common treafling for 
my hatt: then made me (wear the maliſhous oath 
of devilre againſt the king, the collours, and my cap 
tain, telling me if cver I deſerted and not run away 


tha: would be hot, and then whipt to'd*aih chro! the 


Regiment No Pady it is firſt whipt and then hot y- 
man. pady' Area dar thay it is ak one thing at 
laſt; but it is bt to be ſhot ard then (whips. the eli- 
vereſt way to die FI warrend: yqu. Tom. Hou much 


pay did you get a werk P d Y Pd Do you know 


the little tal tall Scrjeant; that fied me toche a lolgicr ? 
Pom aw-how-Ihonkis/ kho v themi I never ſeed 
you tool? Pad Dear dhoxzgou:' may know: him 
Whither you ſee bim or no for tis: fc is all bored 
in big holes with the {mall pox. his note is the evilour 


of a Lobſter toc, and his chin like a weill waſhen 


potatoe he's the bigeſt rogue in aur kingdom, you'll 
know him when he cheats you, as he qid me and a- 
nother mark he dights his mouthbetore he drinks, or 
takes a ſnuff; O the rogue hight me ſix pense a day 


kill or not kill, and when I laid Sundays and Satur- 
days both together, and all the days in one day, 1 


could not make a p enny above five- pence.of it. Fom 
Lou ſhoulib kept an account, and aſſed your arriers 


onte à month. Pady. That is what 1 did, bot hi read 


a paternoſter ont of bis prayer · book: wherein all our 


Names is written, fomuch for a fi6p-hole ww my gun, 
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butrous from top to tot : and worſt (ft all he would 
have no leis than a penny a week to a Decter Ara 
ſaid I I never had a fore fingar nor yet a fick tee, 

all tne days of my life. then what have I to do with 
Doctor's or Do@-rs to do me? Vom. and did 

he make you pay for all thoſe things? pady A ay” 
pay and better pay. he took me before his captain, 
who made me pay all that was in his book. arrs Muſter 
Captain ſaid I, your a ce mical ſort of a fellow now 
you might as well mike m: pay for a ce ffin before I 

be dead; than to pay for a Doctor before I be ſick, 

to which he anſw red in « p: flion. firra ſaid he, I have 
ſeen many better men hurried without a coffin fir ſid © 

I, then I'll have a coffin, die when I will.” if there be 

as much wood in the world, or ſhall not be'burried © 
at all: then he called to the Serjeant, ſaying go yu 
fir, aud buy that man a coffin, and put it into the ſtore: 

till he die, and ſtop fix pence a week off my pay. tor it 
No no, fir {aid I, 1 I rather die without a een ard” 
ſeck none win am dead; bunt if yon be for chpping 
another {1x p-nce off my pay, keep it all to y6urteft? 
ond in (wear all yonr oaths of agreement” we made 
back gain, and then ſeek ſoldiers „here you | will} | 
Tom. O they pady how did you end the matter? pat. 
Ara dear (hoy, by the mights of ſhant patrick and 
help of my brogs, 1 both ended it and mended it, for- 
the next night before that, 1 gave them leg-barlt for 
my fedelity. and then went about the countray a for- 
tune teller dumb and deaf, as 1 was not. Tom How 

old was you pady when yen was a ſoldier? pady 
Arra dear honey, I was three doſen all but tao and 

it is but only two years ſince, ſo | want only two years 
of three dozen more, T Il be older than I am. I war- 
rend you. Tom O but pady, by your account you 
are three dozen of years already pady O what 
{or a big fool are you now Tom, when you count 
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Tom. Or all opinions profeſſed in Religion, tell 
me now Pady, of hat prufeſſion art thou 
Fady. Arra dear (hoy, my Religion was too weighty | 
a matter to carry out of my own country, I was a- 
fraid that you Engliſh pre ſpyteriaus ſhould pluck it 


. 


vay from me Tom, What pady, was your Religion 


ſuch a load that you. could not carry it along with 
you? Pady. Ves, that it was, but I carried it always 
ahout with me when at home, my {weet Groſs upon 
my dear breaſt, bound to my bleſsd button hole. T. 

and what manner of worſhip did you perform by that 
P, Why I adore my crols, the Pope, and the prieſt 
curſes Olizer as black as a crow, and'{wore myicif a 


cut throat againſt all proteſtaui and Engliſh kirkmen, 


1. And hat is the matter but you would be church 


of England man, or a Scots preſpyterian yourſelf 


* F. Beeauſe it is ynnatyral for an Iriſh man, but 

d ihant Patrick been a preſpyterlan had been the 
lame. T. And: for what reaſou would-you be a profe. - 
by terian.then-pady.?. P. 3: czu'e they have a liberty 


| cops lech in. Lent, and cyery thing that, is loyely, tor 


ly. T What pady are you duch a loy r of let} 
would change your prof gion for it? P. 


O yes, tbat's what 1 do. I love; fleth of is kinds, 


ſheeps beef, {wines muttop, hare's fleth, and hems 


- veniſon; but our Religiop is one of the hungrieſt in 


all the world, ab, but it makes my teeth 19. weep, and 
my belly to watter. when I ſee the Scots church men 


_ andthe Enpliſh pre ſby tei ians, in me of Lent, Hed- 


ing upon bulls baſtards and ſheeps young children T. 


Why pady do you ſay the bullis a fur nicater, and 


gets baſtards ? P. Arra.dear ſhoy, I never tced the 


cow and her huſband all the days of my lite nor yet 


before 1 was born goipg tO the church to he marti- 
ed, and what then can his ſons and daugliteis be but 


baſtards. T. O pady, pady, the cow is a cow, 2nd 
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fo ate ye: but what reward will you get when you 
| are dead, for puniſhing your belly ſo while you are 


alive? b By fhaint Patrick I willlive likea king when 
Tam dead. for I will neither pay for meat nor drink, 
r What pady do you think that you are to come 
alive again after you are dend? P Yes, we that is 
true Roman Catholicks, will live a long time after we 
are dead: when we dic in love, with the pricſt, and 
the good ſhaints of our profeſſion. T. und what 
aſſurance can yonr prieſt give you of that; P Arra 
dear ſhoy, our prieſt is a great (haint and a good 
ſhoul, who can repeat a pater noſter and ave- maria; 
which will fright the ver» horned devil hurſelf: and 
make old nick to run for it until hebe like to fall and 
break his neck, T. And what does he give you when 
you are dying, that makes you come alive again? P. 
Why he writes a letter on our tongue, ſealed with a 
wafer, gives us a ſacram nt'in our mouth, with a 
ardon and direct o in our righthand what to call for 
at the ports of purgatory T. ind whar cwertain- 
ment will you get when you are in? P. O my dear- 
we are all kept there untill a g neral, review which is 
commonly once in the v E and then they are drawn 
up hke as many young recruits, and all the black- 
uard {coundrels is pick'd out of the ranks. and the 
one half of them is lent away to the Elyſian fields, 
to curry the weeds from among the potatocs : the 
other half of them to the river Styx, to catch fiſhes 
tor ſhaint patrick's, table: and allofthemthat isowin 
the prieſt any money, is put in the black hole a 
then given into the hauds of a great black bitch of a 
devil, -which they keep for a hangman, who whips 
them up and don the fmocky dungeon every morn- 
ing for ſix months, then holds their bare back ſide to 
a great fire, until their hips be all in one bliſter : and 
after all ſent away to the poor pariſh of Pig-tran- 
tum, where they'll get nothing to cat but cold ſowens 
bargew and butter milk- T' and where does your 


good people go whe are ſeparated from the bad. 
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P. and where would you have them to go, but in- 
to aint Patrick's palace, and then they may go 
do vn the back It urs into the garden-of Eden, now 
called Paradiſe, ah, my dear ſh y. thi is the real fun- 
dimental truths ef our R miſh Religion and deep 
doctrine ii is but you Englih pieſby teri ns and Scots 
high church men, will not belt ve it, and by ſhaint 
Patrick neither can I uitil L ice more of it come 0 
pas r and what buſi cis do you follow af: er at pre: 
teat? P. Arra dear (hoy. I-am a mountain ſailor; 
and my tuphlica:ion is us tollows | 1 
pA, Hunible Pelttion or Suppl cation. 

{ > OD, Chriitian people - behobt me a man who 
has come i thro a world of wonders, a hell 
full of hardſhips, dangers by ſea and dangers by land, 
and yet ian aive O! tce, tee, my hand crooked 
like a foles foot and hat is no wonder at all; conſi- 
dering my tnft« rings and for: ows : Oh, on, oh,yo'd 
people I was a man in my time, who hai pl. my of 
the gold, plenty of thc filver -plerty of the cloaths, 
plenty of the butter, the beer, the be: f, and biſkake, 


Aid ow, n, | have nothing ; being taken by the 


Turks, and cticv'd by the Spain rds, lay fiity-fix days 
at ihe fi ge of Giber..her, got nothing to eat but ſea 
wreck an raw muſſels, then put to ſca or our ſafety, 
caſt upon the Bar arian- coaſt amongſt the wotull 
wicked alyerires, where ve was taken, and tied with 
tugs and tadders, horſe locks; and cow-chains, then 
cut and caſte rate hards and te ſt ical quite away, if you 

Mon't belicve put in your hand and feel, how every 
femaYs m de mooth bv the (hear bone, where no- 


thing is to be {een but what is natural. Than mude 


our cſcape to he defart wide w illerneis of Arabia; 
where we lived amongſt the wild Aſs. upon wind, 
ſand. and ſ-ples-livg. After warde put to ſea in the 
hull of an old houſe - where we was toſſed ahoye and 
below the clouds, being driven throw thickets and 
groves; by fierce, furious courſe calm ne! conirary 
_ winds; at Jait being caſt away upou Balſbury plain, 
* | 
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where our veſſel was daſh'd to pieces againſt a cab- 
bage ſtock. 


butter, one hundred ot your beef another of your 
checſe a caſl of your biſkake, a tun of your beer, a 
key of your um, with a pipe of your 'wite a lump 
of your gold, a pirce of your: filver. with a few: of 
your half. pence or farchings a waught of your butr 
ter milk, a pair of yoιf old b eec e- ſtockings or 


hot, or ven a ch w. ot thhaceo for cher ty“ take. 


P ADY's CR«&D- for Ronith BILiE VERS. 
Believe the pope or: Rome, to be the right heir and 


true ſucc-([yr of futin ele t Apoltls;' and 


that he has 1 power above the kings of the worid, 
which is (pi it ual and temp ral: Eudued with a com- 
municition from beyond the grave and can 

bring up any departe&thou] “ he plea'es, * ** is 
even as the vom in of 'F nder brought up 10 fav or 


Simucl to Saul: by the tam power he can Devil | 


aſſiſted by the enchantmentsb? od Manaffeht u 15 
a king in rael, Ebcheve allo in the! RO- Nad. 


-milh- pricſts, that are very civil <hafte 
ſhentlemen, keeps no wives of their own. but pars | 


takes a littl e of other men's when in ſecret confeſs 
fon 1 acknowledge the worſhiping of images and 
relicks of ſhaints departed to be very juſt ; but if they 
hear aud do not h. lp as, they are but a Parecl of 
ungrateful wretches, 
Pi: 44D: V%" P 4 l. M 8. 
G proper loug our noble” ſclves, 
our lives and fortunes all: 


A wo tul hunt nz accident their did 


in flive Galland betal. 
2 Some children fl ding on the 1 ice, 
upon a ſummer day ; 
Te io fell out, they all fell in, 
the reſt they run away. | 
But if thoſe children at ſchobl had been, 
Or yet upon'dry ground, 


ind now my bumble: petition, to you. 
good Chriſtian-p-ople is; for ove hund ed ot your 
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? Tis ten to one theſe A babes, 1 
had not. at all been drown'd, 
4 Therefore J advile you parents dear, 
who now no cnildren have, 
: Nor never hopes for to have none, 
the way you, muſt. them ſhave-; 
5 Be ture you fend them all to ſchool, 
and keep the reſt at home: 
It will prevent aludden death, 
in tuch a watery tomb. 
6 Or bring them in your hand with you, 
' when you come to the maſs, 
And there VI} teach them how to live, 
that they may ſtill trantgreſs. 
7 And 1 with holly: water, will 
ſprinkle them all over, 
That they may all a flecked be, 
Like horſes on good clover 2 
* $8 That they my woſul members proves 
to country and to king; | 
And to their friends, and tamilies, 
reat deſtru ons bring. 
herefore do not as I ſay, 
my bring them to the mals; 
But bring th m up black -Fipi - a terjans, ; 
at hogan. mogans claſs, - 
10 Then the Pope and Peter wil you curſe, . 
upon your dying day, 
And hen you come whinging to their gates" 
they'll kick you quite away- 
11 For your ſhoul is but a por of duſl, 
your body's a pufl of wind, 
Vill wander with black-decls and Fairies, 


and n ver ſhelter find, 


12 There fore hear what Old-Roy ſaye, 
to M Cloſkys words you'll (tick, 

Or my curte will cut vou to the bone, 
_ ApJ lodge you with Old Nick. 
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